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Floris was a stupid never to have any money. c The
grown-ups boss us too much/ he said, c they're only
holding back the money that'll be ours later on.
Last week I took three silver spoons out of the
drawer and sold them at Swarts. That's the way to
manage things ; after all, they can't do anything to
me.' Floris asked if he didn't think that was steal-
ing. e No,' said Kolk, * that's not the same ; taking
things from your own home is taking them from
yourself. You don't mind taking a piece of cake out
of the cupboard, and that surely isn't theft.' And
Blusser said : c You may be a clever fellow, but you
haven't much sense. They call theft a crime and
you go to prison for it, but what actually is crime ?
How can you say that taking spoons from your
parents is theft and yet call the conquering of a whole
country, like Napoleon did, a heroic action ? It's a
question of where you draw the line, and I believe
in plenty of scope.5 When Floris answered that it
was theft all the same, however you looked at it,
and, after all, you could read in the Bible that all
men were thieves and murderers, they began to
laugh. c If you believe that, then you must be one
too,' said Kolk. * Yes/ he answered, 61 am, but
that's no reason why I shouldn't do my best not to
be.' The two others weren't listening any more,
they were ogling girls. There was a lot more talk
afterwards, and Floris realised that he couldn't
express himself clearly, but he stuck seriously to